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     June 11.  12:15 AM. 
Dearest Sweetheart, 
 I just come home from club and I  
couldn’t wait to write this to-morrow. Darling,  
I’m still thrilled at hearing you talk. It was  
so nice. It seemed just like you were right  
near. And I was so tickled. I’m glad you called  
when you did. I feel so much better now.  
I felt kind of bad about missing your call,  
but now I feel so good. Oh, Baby, it seemed  
almost as if I could touch you and I wish I  
could. Darling, anytime you feel like talking  
to me just take a chance and call. I’m  
generally allways home between 6 and 7 in the  
evening and lots of times later and I’m home  
all evening. Telephone certainly is a wonderful  
thing isn’t it? 
 Club was at Maude’s. I took the little record  
with me, and the girls made me play it  
over about 3 times. (both sides) And now they  
want you to send one for our club. They  
loved the whistling. Next time whistle “Glow  
Worm.” I think that a masterpiece, And  
for me, darling, sing “Stardust.” Good 
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I wish I had a phonograph so you could talk  
real private just for me alone to hear.  
We played bingo at club and I won first prize  
a swell looking pair of white gloves. Ain’t I the old  
smarty pants? 
 Someone asked about you. You know Dave Lestnich.  
The fellow that run Sam’s Cute rate? Well his  
wife asked all about you. She wanted to know  
you were stationed and what you were in.  
She sure thinks you are tops for which I  
heartily agree with her. Well darling I’m getting  
powerful sleepy so I’ll finish this to-morrow.  
Good night Darling Lover, I’ll dream of you.  
Hello Sweetie. Well here I am back again. It’s now  
about 10:15 A.M. And Darling, I feel so good because  
I heard your voice last night. When I  
went to bed last night I bet I fell asleep in  
about 2 minutes. I don’t even remember hitting  
the pillows. 
 Right after I got through talking to you  
yesterday, I called up your folks and told them  
I thought they would be glad to know because  
I know your Mother felt bad because you  
missed me Sun. 
 You know, there is a carnival in Lorain and  
you know me how I love them. So Ida + I 
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are going to-night. Good old Ida. Boy she sure is  
a good stand by. Everytime I want to go someplace  
all I do is call on Ida and she is ready, willing  
and able.  
 You know how I always liked your  
Mother’s steak hammer, well, the other day  
Dolly was in Lorain and she saw some  
there so she bought one for each of us.  
So now when you come home we can have  
Swiss Steak. 
 The other day I was washing the drip-  
alator and I banged something up against  
the top of the cover and I broke the little  
knob so now I have to drink knobless  
coffee. 
 Say, honey, the funniest thing happened  
the other night. I went to see Lena and  
as I was leaving some man came up to  
me and said some lady in one the rooms  
wanted to see me. So I went into the room  
and who should be there but Jean Mc Donald.  
She said she was having minor repairs. And  
her doctor was in Elyria so that’s the  
reason she came to an Elyria Hospital. 
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But I sure was surprised. I suppose it’s  
something that happened after the baby was  
born. It’s not very serious because she came  
in Wed. and is going to leave Sat. 
 I want to get a permanent so Dolly said  
she would call up and make an appoint-  
ment for me, and they said no permanents  
till the 28th of the month, imagine they  
are even rationing permanents so I shall  
have to wait.  
 Boy the mail service around here sure  
is crummy. I got mail only one day this  
week and then I got 3 letters. I didn’t  
get any Wed or Thurs. But I suppose I’ll  
have one waiting for me when I get  
home (I hope) 
 Wed night I went to the show with Ida  
and we saw “Forever and a day.” It was  
very good. See it if you get a chance. But  
the funniest part didn’t happen in the  
show. You know Ida has a language  
all her own. She says everything back  
wards. Well we were walking down  
Broad St. and she wanted to ask me  
where I parked and not thinking 
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Of how it would sound she said “Where did  
you crap?” and some guy was walking  
right in back of us and he looked at her  
so funny and I busted right out laughing  
and I couldn’t stop. I suppose it doesn’t sound  
so funny but it sure did strike me funny. 
 You know what I did? I put our  
wedding pictures in a frame and I have them  
on your dresser and every time I go into the  
bedroom there is my honey smiling at me  
as big as life. And I always talk to you.  
But you never have much to say on the  
subject. Wait will you come home, Darling,  
you’ll have plenty to say, and do, won’t  
you, Baby? 
 I love you, my darling husband, you  
are the light of my life and you are always  
in my heart. 
 So long for a little while. All my love  
and oodles and oodles of kisses 
Your own 
Fink 
 
 
 
 
 
 
